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| SONGS, CHORUSSES, &e. 


The SER ENADE: or, MORNING ADDRESS 
To the 7 Ladies. 


Sung by Mr. BANNISTER, Mr. CHAMPNESS, 
Mr. FAWC ET T, Ke. Þ 


1 L F. beauty with the ſun ariſe, 5 
To SHAKESPEARE tribute pay, 


With heavenly ſmiles and ſpeaking eyes, 
Give grace and luſtre to the day. 


Fach ſmile ſhe gives protects his name; 
What face ſhall dare to frown ? & 
Not Envy's ſelf can blaſt the fame. 
Which Beauty deigns to crown. 


4 


B WARWICK- 


Sung by Mr. VERNON, Mr. DIBDIN, &c. 


* 
"> 


—— 


WARWICK S HI RN E. 


1 


Y E Warwickfbire u and ye laſſes, 


See what at our Jubilee paſſes, 


Come revel away, rejoice and be glad, 
| For the lad of all lads, was a Warwiciſbire lat; 


We arwickſtire lad, 
All be glad, 


F. or che lad of al lads, was a Warwidiir lad. 


Wis 


Be proud of the charms of your county, 


Where Nature | has laviſh'd her bounty, 


Where much ſhe has gly 'n, and ſome to be ſpar'd, 


For the bard of all bards, wWas a > Warwickſhire bard, 
N. arwickſbire bard, 
Never pair 'd, 


For the bard of all 1 was a maruicthir bard. 


II. 


[ 3 1 
III. 


Each ſhire has its different pleaſures, 

Each ſhire has its different treaſures ; 

But to rare Warwickſhire, all muſt ſubmit, 

For the wit of all wits, was a Warwickſhire wit, 

mariuiciſpire wit, 5 : 
How he writ | 15 


TX For the wit of all wits, was a a Warwichſire wit, 


IV. 
Oll Ben, Thomas Otway, Fobn Dryden, 

And half a ſcore more we take pride i in, 
Of famous Jill Congreve, we boaſt too the ſkill, 
But the ili of all Wills, was 2 WarwichPire Wil, 
; © Warwickſhire tl, 

Matchleſs till, 


For the Will of all Wills was a a Warwiefir 7 3 


1 Our SnakkerkanE x Cenper d' is to. no man, 

Nor Frenchman, nor Grecian, nor Roman, 
Their ſwans are all geeſe, to the Avon s ſweet ſwan, 
And the man of all men, Was a Warwickſhire m man, 
ob Warwickſhire man, 

Avon's (wan, 
And the man of all men, was a . Warwickſhire man. 
; VF 


eee 


— rb ELLIS 


41 


VI. 


As ven'ſon is very inviting, 


| 1 | „„ To ſteal it our bard took delight i in, | 
9 3 To make his friends merry he never was lag, 
i -_ 1 And the wag of all Wage, was a Warwichfoire Ye 
1  Warwichſire wag, 
: Ever brag, . 


For the wag of all wags, was a Warwiciſbire Wag. 


VII. 
There never was ſeen ach a cr eature, 
: Of all ſhe was worth, he robb'd Nature ; 
He took all her ſmiles, and he took all her grief, 


And the thief of all thieves, was a Warwichſbire thief, | 
| 7 arwickſhire thief, 


He's the chief, 


For the thief of all thieves, was a Warwicifire thief. 


THE 


THE MULBERRY-TREE. 
Sung by Mr. VERNON, Mr. BANNISTER, &c. 
| Brnorp this fair goblet, 'twas caro d from the tree, 
Which, O my Feet SHAKESPEARE, was planted by 
thee, 
As a relick I kiſs it, and bow at the ſhrine, 
What comes from thy hand muſt be ever Sine! 
All ſhall yield to the Mulberry-tree, 

- Bend to thee, 

: Bleſt Mulberry, 

Matchleſs was he, 

Who planted thee, | 

And thou like him immortal be bz 


OY 
Ve trees of the foreſt, fo rampant and high, 
| Who ſpread round their branches, whoſe heads ſweep | 
the ſky, | | 


Ye curious exotics, whom taſte has brought here, 


Th root out the natives at prices ſo dear, 
Al n yield to the Mulberry-tree, Kc. ee, 
III. 
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. 


The Oak is held royal, is Britain 8 creat boaſt, 


Preſerv'd once our king, and will always our coalt, 
But of Fir we make ſhips, we have thouſands that fight; I 
While One, "IP One, like our SHAKESPEARE can 


All mal yiea to the Mulberry-ret Ke. cc. 


IV. 

5 Let Venus delight i. in her gay mirtle bowers, © 

; Pamona i in fruit trees, and Phra i in flowers; 

| The garden of SHAKESPEARE all fancies will ſuit, 


| With the ſxeeteſt of flowers, and faireſt of fruit, 
Al ſhall yield to the Mulberry-tree, &c. &c, 


W 
2 With learning and knowledge the well- letter'd Birch 
Supplies Law and Phyſick, and Grace for the church, 
But Law and the Goſpel i in SHAKESPEARE we find, 
And he gives the beſt Phyſick for body and mind. 
Alu mal yield to the Mulberry-tree, &c. &c, 
N. B. The Stanzas marked thus w are omitted in the Performance. 


VI. 


1 7 1 
v.. 


The fame of the patron gives fame to the tree, 


From him and his merits this takes its degree; 


Let Phœbus and Bacchus their glories reſign, 
Our tree ſhall ſurpaſs both the Laurel and Vine, 
All that yield to the 8 &c. Ke. 


VII. 1 
The Genius of aaa e b l back 
pas 5 . wot 


More rapture than wine to the heart can convey, 
. 80 the tree which he planted, by making his own, 
Has Laurel, and Bays, and the Vine all in one. 


All & hall yield to the Mulberry-tree, &e. de. 


vil. 


Then each take a relick of this hallow'd tree, 
From folly and faſhion a charm let it be; F 
Fill fill to the planter, the cup to the brim, 
To honour his country, do honour to him. 
—_ All ſhall yield to the Mulberry-tree, 
Bend to thee, 
Bleſt Mulberry, 
« | M,atchleſs was he 
. Who planted thee, 
And thou like him immortal be 
0 HO RVS 


FFV 


FOR THE 


4 © £4 $2 


. Hce ye prophane [ and al they, 


Our pageant grace our pomp ſurvey, 


Whom love of ſacred genius brings: 5 


5 Let pride, let flattery decree, 

: Honors to deck the memory, 

Of warriors, ſenators, and kings— | 
Not leſs 1 in glory, and deſert, 

| \ 8 7 . The poet here receives his part, 


1 „„ A tribute from the feeling heart. 


PART 


FS TEE» 


A DB &' 4 $0 
Sung by Mrs. B A D D E L E Y. 
| T. HE pride of all nature was feet With or *, 
= 2 he firſt of all ſwains, 
He gladden'd the plains, 5 
| None ever was like to the ſweet Wi ly O. 
1. 
He ſung it 10 rarely did ſweet Willy 0. 


He melted each maid, 
So ſkilful he play'd, 


No ſhepherd e'er pe like the ſweet With O. 


All Nature obey'd him, this far 722 2 0, 


Wherever he came, 
Whate' er had a name, 
Whenever he ſung follow'd ſweet Wilh O. 
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IV. 


He wou'd be a * foldier, the ſweet Willy O, 
When arm'd i in the field, 
With ſword and with ſhield, 


5 The laurel was won * the ſweet Wi ty 0 


He charm'd i whe living; the beet Wily 0; 


And when Willy dy'd, - 
= *T was Nature that ſigh'd, 
To part with her all in her ſweet Wih 0. * 
; 
] | Ls oe Writer of Tragedy. 


b Sung by Miſs RAD LEY. 


Ari LL this for a Poet O no, 

| Who liv'd lord knows how long ago! ! 
| How can you jeer one, NON 
How can you fleer one, 

A poet, a poet, —Q no, 

. Tis not fo, © 


Whol liv'd lord knows how long ago: , 
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It muſt be ſome great man, 
A prince, or a ſtate-man, 
It can't be a poet—O no: e e 
5 ' Your poet is poor, 
And nobody ſure, 
Regards a poor poet I trow-: 
The rich ones we prize, 
Send 'em up to the ſkies, 
| But not a poor poet—O no 
Who liv'd lord knows how long ago. 


0:4: Spoken 


[ 2 ] 
Spoken by Mrs. BADDELE Y. 


Or R each heart he was ruler, 


Made 'em warmer or r cooler, ef 
Could make em to laugh or to cry: 

What we lock'd in our breaſts, 

Tho- as cloſe as in cheſts, 


Was not hid from the conjurgr's 8 eye : 


Miſs ADL 5 


1 ho? fins I have none, 5 


1 am glad he is gone, 8 
No maid could live r near ſuch ; a mon. 


Mrs. BADDEL E Y. 
If he ſaw ye he knew ye, 
| Would look thro? and thro? ye, : 
'Thro' ſkin, and your fleſh, and 1 cloaths, | 
Had you vanity, pride, 
Fifty follies beſide, 


Mis R ADL EY, 
5 Tho” fins I have none, 


I am glad he is gone, 
No maid would live near ſuch a mon. 


DVETTO. 


[ 13 * 
D V E T 4. O. 
Sung by Mrs. BADDELEY and Miſs RADLEY, 


Let us fing it, and dance it, 
Rejoice it, and prance it, 
That no man has now ſuch an art ; 'Y 
| What would come of us all, 


Both the great ones, and mail, 


Should he live to peep now 1n each heart, 6 
| 'Þ 

1 

Tho! fins I 1550 none, | 


2 am glad he is gone, 


No maid could live near ſuch a mon, 


© H 0: R P 6 
"Wi HIS is the day, 2 holiday ! a holiday ! 


= Drive ſpleen and rancour far away, 
This i is the day, a holiday! 332 e 5 


Drive care and ſorrow far away. 


* Ho Nature adn her darling . 
From whom all care and ſorrow fly, 
80 Whoſe harp the muſes ſtrung : 
From heart to heart let j joy rebound, 
Now, now, we tread enchanted ground, 
Here SHAKESPEARE walk'd, and ſung! 
S This laſt ſtanza is emitted in W 


RO UND E- 


1 14 ] 


R OU N D E L A V. 


Sung by Mr. VERNON, Mr. BANNISTER, 
Mrs. and Miſs RADLEY.. 


„ 
85 ST ER 8 of the tuneful ſtrain ! 


Attend your parent s jocund train, | 


Tis Fancy calls you, follow me, 
To celebrate the Jubilee. 


U. 


On Avon 8 banks, where SHAKESPEARE” 8 bult 
Points out, and guards his ſleeping duſt, 

x; he ſons of Scenic Mirth decree EE 
'To celebrate this Jubilee. 


EE: oo 
* By Garrick led; the grateful band, 
Haſte to their Poet's native land, 


With rites of ſportive revelry, 
To celebrate his Jubilee. 


N. B. The Stanzas marked with a * are omitted in the ſinging, 


191 


IV. 


3 Come daughters then, and with you bring 
The vocal reed, and ſprightly ſtring, 
Wit, and Joke, and Repartee, 

To celebrate our Jubilee. 


» 


Come, daughters, come, and bring with you 
WP Aerial Sprite and Fairy Crew, 45 
And the Siſter-Graces three, 


To celebrate our Jubilee. 
VI. 
: Hang RENT the ſculptur'd tomb 
The broider'd veſt, the nodding plume, 


And the maſk of comic glee, 


To celebrate our Jubilee, 


From Birnam Wood, and Bofworth's Field, 
12 Bring the ſtandard, bring the ſhield, 
With drums, and martial ſymphony, 
To celebrate our Jubilee, 


N om — 
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VIII. 
In mournful numbers now relate 
Poor Deſdemona's hapleſs fate, 
With frantic deeds of Jealouſy, 
To celebrate our Jubilee. 


IX, 


Nor be Windfor's Wives forgot, 
With their harmleſs merry plot, 

The whit'ning mead, and haunted tree, 
To celebrate our Jubilee. 


x. 


Now in jocund ftrains recite, - 
The revels of the braggar'd Knight, | 
; Fat Knight ! and antient Pi Mol he! 

| To celebrate our Jubilee. 


XI. 

But ſee, in cots, the gay, the fir, 
+ the ſplendid ſcene repair, 

A ſcene as fine, as fine can be, 


To celebrate our Jubilee. 


XII. 


Vet Colin belt and Roſalind, © 
Fach ſhepherd true, and damſel kind, 


For well with ours, their ſports agree, 
* o crown the feſtiye Jubilee. 
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